FIRE BELOW

street might well have been still striking as
we went out.
When we had swung round a corner, I let
Grieg go. Then I put my head out of the
window and spoke to George.
" AlTs well that ends well," said I. " And
now for Baron Sabre's. We might have known
she'd be there."
" I don't see how we could have," said
George. " It was more than likely, of course :
but we should have been insane if we hadn't
drawn Vigil first. And what about Satan's
delight ? Is he yet alive ? "
" Yes," said I. " But I should value his
room."
" When we're clear of the town," said
George." " Just as well we didn't get out."
That was a true saying. Had only George
alighted, there on that shadowy pavement
our venture would have come to an end. Had
he been seized, we could not have gone and
left him; because my hands were useless>
Rowley must have gone to his help: and,
though I might have taken the driver's seat,
had I been interfered with I could never have
got us away when the moment came.
I cast no stone at Grieg for leading us into
the trap. All is fair in war, and he was a
desperate man. He played the right cards,
Tliat these were dirty was because his hands
were unclean.
.   Five miles beyond the city, we put him out
of the car.